E‘l’alz of TE? Tramps.

The snow that lined the sides of what the
milrond men of that section ealled the
“Rrighton Cut” was, fortunately for two
persons who suddenly found themselves
transported from the cold hospitality of a
froight car to tho colder embraces of the
wide, white world that encompassed the
track, very deep, After o moment or two of
partial insensibility, more the result of be-
wilderment than of netual physienl burt,
these two' lifted tholr heads up out of the
white counterpans thatclung to them lke
pome active envelope, and Inoked siter the
tealn that was now merely a mist of smoke
and an echo fuint beyoud the ouryes of the
forest,

“H'm," sald the first one of the two derelicts
to rise and shake the snow off his thin form,
“that was & fearful bronch of hospitality. Wo
invest n common carrler, 5o termed in law,
with the dignity of carrying such uncommon
personages s ourselves, and this—this Isthe
treatment wo recelvo! Billy, this is a heathen
country!” He took off hiscap and passed
eight long and bony fngers through his snow-
investad hair, .

“Damn  his eyes!™ sald Billy, Ho was a
person of fow words, and fewer attractions.
He was short, nud his general coffect was to-
ward the loutish,

“Yes," the other replied, looking about
him, “I have no doubt you nre right. Billy,
your explanation fs m most agreenbls one.
It was owing to eome curious defect in that
brakemnn’s eyes, doubtless, that he failed to
notioe our high estate; if any part of him is

‘10 suffer cund--mnaum:, it Ml;l'l:s eyes. Billy,
Bgres with you: say It again!”
Bille, for a brief minute, looked ag if
ha would Uke to include other and nearer
eves in his anathomn,  He contented himsalf,
however, with a muttered *Argh!” & aircular
look at the prospect of sluj'dmt meadow
land, and a *‘What next, cully?

sgteanded a8 we aro upon an apparently
ghoreless sen of snow,” responded the gentle-
man addressed s <Cally,” “our next move
ghould ba toward shelter.” He paused to
kick some snow out of a boot tha: wus, us to
the toes, over hospitable to the elements,
“This is o dlsmal spot!”

To tell the truth, the “Brighton Cut’ s one
of the bleakest places in the gtate  The rall-
way track comies winding down a stesp grade
untll it reaches this cut; the soll thereabouts
is pou tilinble, and there are no fenees forover
balf a mile, A thin strip of forpst shuts out
the fwestern view, Onagray afternoon in
midwinter it looks wery lonely, aud there is
something fn the sllence of it, after the rattle
of a freight traln ba= echoed away, that
strikes o chill even when the sun is shining.
It was no wonder, then, that to these two,
just stranded thero from the comparatively
winrin recessrs of o lumber ear, plisee
should seem decidedly dismal, They wore
used to dismal things, to be sure; but that
ever-present yenrning for luxury and ita at-
tendant inexertion—a yenrning that had mado
then what they were—rvbelled at every repe-
titton of the unwelcome reality. It 18 not
sary to state veéry particularly who
wo were,  The one with the tall frame
unid the toller lnngunge might have been a
pgreat many things, some of thom grent. The
faot that he was none ol these is explanation
onough of his title ne a teamp.  As for the
bor vne, it 16 doubitfal whether he had ever
hnd n possibllities, He was, by lapse of
all other capabilitics, a tramp for sure,  Just
-' is suflieient o 4 man to say that heis n
enough introdurtion to make
Vi85 o truenp,  These two wire
Iy teatops, It was evigent in the
ummate griee with which they wors
iv allotted elothes, 1t was pat-
ir of nobdlity thas u'.:a'.l:irwl them ns
o the sir, It wns on thelr breath,
sav, without exaggeration,”’ con-
taller of the two, “*that this (s n
s W are to restin,
ntor,”
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i barren  districr that s
nothing save a  tombledown
1 nroof the bricks of which have
! wrd, T shunty stands at a
point whore the hig ¥ is nearest to that
podnt on the ruilway known as the “Brighton
Cut,” on the satmniit of the arid slope leading
down to the eails, For a good many year
this stia had been the howme, if one may
use the word so Hshitly, of o sortndn Do Mid-
dnls, « e whom but  httle seemed to
be kn sdre that he was “baching L
Just whnt presumption of ownership or inter-
est in the shanty or its surrounoings wenit with
Middais's systom of oreupation there seemed
to be no ous willing to testify., This Doo
Middals was a (queer fellow, who rirely spant
more than n month or two at a time in the
shanty, and s gologs and comings were so
erratie, his place so remote from the view of
other habitntions, that the question of his
n=enee oF Alsence Was nlways nn open one,
The farmers who possed on the highway lind
long since given up speoulating on the sul.
j Middals feequently denied  himself a fire
s in meldwinter, so not even the albsence of
smoke nbout the shatterad chimney was proof
positive of the man's presonee elsowhers,

It waa in this eottage that Lingo Dan—by
this sobriguet was thetaller of the two tramps
who hnd been lutely deposited in the “Brigh-
ton Cut'" by an inhospitable brakeman known
o such eireles as Loew him st all intmately—
and his partner Billy were housed about a
woek after their advent in that part of the
countrs. DBy a marvelous, instinetive facully
0! nssociation, of stilling his own euriosity,
Lingo Dan had fully possessed himself of all
the fncts In conneetion with that shanty be-
fore he entered it

Covered by tho drifting of the snow, the

resence of these two was absolutely un-
known to asoul. In the driving storin that
followed their arrival like o wail of omen nll
their tracks through the snow had been oblit-
ernted,

Looklng out of the esstern window of the
Middals shanty Lingo Dan guve a sich of
ndmiration, Tho sun was making a million
dinmonds danes ubout tho erust of snow that
Btroteled nway over the fleids and on the
highway; it wos like a rollicking cowboy
sliooting until his vietims dance for dear life,
Cleur ns orystal, the afir was Intensely sensi-
tive to tone; » far-off ringing of slelch-bells
sounded with a distinctness that belied dis-
tance. Out of the blue of the sky, the glitter
©f the sun, and the flerce purity of the snow,
there arose o splendid  deszlemont that
hliri_l.led t:.tligf"emwmrxl vyes,

*It would be puthetie,” mused Lingo Dan
aloud, after passing his hund over his eves to
shut out the glare that begun to hart him, it
we should find our opportunity on such a
day. Look, Blily, whuta day ftis! H'm, I
had not thought this country eapable of so

im;%:jniﬂcum un effeet, And, yet, do you know,

k it is golng to suow amguin before

:.,'l
-%Illy offered no reply. Hoe was engagoed in
oleaning out n rifle, and at mt&rvnisgnu con-
torted his face into a squint, 50 that he might

L‘::.BG the nlesty of the barrel's internal pol-
“When I come to consider the matter,”
Lingo Dan went on, ‘I begin to regret my
words anent that brakeman, He was,
88 [ now see it, an instrument of a benign
E:vldnnue. Providence s, indeed, singu-
ly benign.  'What could be handier to our
pe——
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= than sound, the t of his offl
. and o 11 man came ont o office,
¢ Oven Mmﬂm ‘it | He looked in nstonlshment at

tikes on adl funocuousness ble. eolorless, silent, motionless riders, he no-
nign providence! This man duls is ab- | tieed what no one had yet seen: upun the
sent us his shanty and his shooting- | breast of each 8 crimson stain, not quite hid-
irons, Tien wovidense! 1 feel it in my | den by the conting of frost.
velns, now lug with the excitation so ‘Great God! he said; “they’'re stone
besutiful & day bos put ma in, that thare will | dead.”

come E0mo one whosa necessity 8 % e e E e
not so grent ns ours. In the interests of lib- |  The sun, shimmoring through the planks of
erty sud equality, we must relieve his m: ol enr, part of o frelght train trovoling

of its ure wo him,
he will net resist, I sincercly trust so. But
if ke does——"'  He looked at Billy's employ-
ment. “Is it elean?"

slick as gronse,” was Billy's answer,

" Providence!"

It was na if In mgon.aa to Lingo Dan's de-
vout utterance that the eastern hilltop became
at this moment slightly elonded with o flne
powdery mist, Then the lorms of two parsons
on borsebuck appeitred upon the slope; it was
evident that their nseent of the farther side
had bsen plished at a . Even at
that distanee, 80 clenr was the day, the breath
from the horses’ nostrils could be seen rlsing
about them like n hnlo. At the first slght of
them Lingo Dan, smiling unctuously, sald:
“Ah, Bll!f. our prey approaches.”

“Oney”

“No: there are two of them. They ore rid-
ing, One is a man; the other & Wwoman.
Thoy are young. Judging by their present
loftering and the Interest each exhibits in the
other, 1 should say they wers lovers,”

4N good —they nin't!”  Billy gavethe rifle
a Inst vicjous wipe nud luid in upon o shell,

s'"Haste, my hoy. is udangerons indulgonce,
I beg to differ; 1think we are in particalacly
good luck. Such slight observanco of the
ways of my kind us I hnve been able to take
taught me that in cortaln walksof life a young
man never permits himself the company of o
young ludy without bolog sure he bas money
in his pocket. Youder young man is of thut
walk in life. There are, you see, 50 many
possibilities, so mavy contingencies, that to
provide one's self with money before provid-
ing one's =0l with a sompanion is merely to

rove one's approciation of the world we live
n; this applies 1o a rido of an bour as well us
to n marringe for life,”

Billy was apparcntly nsed to such lengthy
philosophiles, for e replied, as if oo i
of the other's wordy efforts: “‘Say!
about getting away "’

“Ensy—ridiculously easy. After obtaining
the reward of our exertions, we drift gently
down the slope to the radlway, and presently,
bonrding a frelght, turn our facis to the
Golaen West, 1 have observed a lodge of
rock, from which we ean easily propel our-
selves on to the moving cars while the train
15 tolling up the steep geade of the cut. We
will not be found —1f we ever are —uutll many
wiles huve been truversed; an alibl will be
complote,"

“Hut our tracks from here to the cut

«Dilly, you ure singulurly slow. Do you
soo that cioud on the borizon? Before night
it will snow; out footmarks will be utterly
wiped ont.”

Rilly considered a moment. Then he sald,
triumphantly:

“1iut the jmpressions will hiarden this sur-
face; they’ll get on to us if ever they aweep
away the now fall of snow."

Lingo Duu  sbrogged his  shoulders,
“Whenee the inspication of that remark I
know not. 1 think you must have been read-
ing Conan Doyle,  Well, you can be quite
guro that there wre no Sherlock Holmes in
this part of the country. Dear mel!™

At tlus lnst - exelasmation Billy looked
ecurions. “What's up?” he asked.

For an instant or two Lingo Dan made no
reply. Ho was looking intently st the high-
way on which the two riders were approach-
ing. In point of faet, the oeeurrence that at-
traeted bl attentfon was singular enough,
As they rode slowly, side by side, down the
slope of the road that came to the shanty
frotn the east, the voung man's lelt arm
slowly disengaged itself from the relos of  his
horsa sl passed bohind the wadst of his hu-
mun companion; thelr hodies and their heads
came gently, earelully together: the girl's
hand went up to her chin, detnching the veil
and relegating it to ber forehend, and then her
nem encleeled tos young man; thelr faees met
in u kiss, The horses' hends hung down and
thedr feet ambisd lolsurely: tired after their
hill-¢limbing canter, they took this resplte
thankiully enough. It was u kiss that Insted
longer thao do most kisses; the adventurons
vircumstanees and the perilous nature of their
position teadiad to Ml both these riders with
this ndvisability of muking the most of bliss;
to them the kiss was but an infinitesimal in-
stnnt of huppiness: to any oneé not coneerned
fn It, s length would bave seemed an
eternity. Al these things the watcher in the
eottage observed,

It is evident,” he sald, presently, “that
this Is no ordinary ease, '}‘lu-}' nre lovers,
bt they are also more; they are eloping.
This complieates matters. It mnkes  our
booty greater, hut it inereases the —h'm-—the
difficulty. Yes, Inm afraid this will be a—
whit did we say in the Quudrangle?’—a
mauvals quart d' beure,™

“Whont're you drivie' ati™” Rilly glowered
nt his compauion in evident disgust at his
high-flown phrases,

*My dear Iilly, bere are the facts: Two per-
sons, when they elope, are preparing for n
futurs: henca the young man lines his poekets
bisfore he starts, He lines his pockets, how-
ever, both from without and within, HRealfz-
Ing the risk he & running, he puts pistols in
his hip pockets, as well as a purse over his
bLrenast.™

1 reckon that's likely.™

“Thank you. Your acquisscence, Billy,
southes n spirit slightly rufffed by the prospest
of diseourtesy, For, totoll the teuth, [ fear
we shall bave to—h'm-—sllence these two
first, and fnquire afterward, It would be 80
infernnlly unplensant, you ses, if he got the
drop on us. Understand, then, that we are
not to take risks, You, Billy, will sight for
the gicl; T'll tnke the man.™

There waus n elick rs Billy sent the hammer
of Lis rifle to thefull cock. Lingo Dnn
stretehed out his long arm, pleked up the
other weapon and rested the barrel carefully
on the window-sill,

The risers were quite close to the house,
and the love in the eves of each shone out
with n sort of spiritusl brillisnce.  They
Jenned together ngnin and jolged lips ina
long, deliclous kiss,

And while they kissed two shots rang out
on the erystal air.

- - - - - - -

And old womun living on the outskirts of
Libertytown rejoices in the peculinr sobriquet
of Mrs, Early Worm. This is, one can only
suppose, due to her habit of rlsing at 4 most
infinitesimal hour, in midwinter as woll as in
midsummer, As to her reasons for this singn-
Inr course there is nothing but conjecturs,
Bhe iz snid to have driven her husband to an
carly grave, and then, overcome by remuorse,
1o have sworn to seek none bot an early grave
herself. However thut mny b the things
that Mrs, Early Worm saw on the morning of
the 20th of February, 150- are facts, and
have nothing to do with the real: of conjee-
ture,

When she arose, the world wns still, in
spite of its conting of enow, very dark, Thers
was light, to be sure, of that carioys indefl-
nite gray that distinguishes the birth of n day
in the Winter time, She was procesding to the
woodshed to  plek ap the usunl armful of
kindling wood for the Kitchen stove, when
suddeniy shesald, “*Land sukes, what 1s thaty"
and stood stockstill in the middle of the vard,

What she eaw wus this: Through the gray
dawn llght that bung between the carth’s
white eoverlet und the night's fying wings of
sible there npprosched the apparition of two
horses and two ridess, 1o the gy haze they
shone lke angels of whitetiess; thut was the
awful purt of it—they wereall white!  Agninst
the horizon, where night still held sway, their
forms were cut as clenrly as (o ivory.  Asthey
ecame nearer, the old woman, shivering now
with eold and fear, observed that one rlder
was n man, the other a girl, Theysat motion-
liss, righd, ns {f carved of marble, They were
coversd with frost from bend to foot; they
were white with the hoo of cold.  Tho horses,
ns they stopped rhythmleally forwared, blew
out mists of steam that came back w them
frozen contings of ine.

The old woman, with an effort, found
energy enough to wrenel herself out of
the strange, lethargio fascination she had
heen in.  She begun to run as fast as her old
legs eould carry ber toward the npearest
house, nbout one hundred yards awny,

Presently the entiro vitlge wns aroased to
the presence of this ghustly plienomenon,

Heedless of the terror they ocensloned, the
horses stepped on with n tired and even gait.

And mow it was olserved that the riders
were lloked together, that the two were one,
that thero was some awiul unity of horror,
Thelr nems were fatertwined, "their faces
touching. The man's rlght nand held his
horse's redus and s hunting crop, while his
Ieft was about the girl's walst; her right was
about his shoulders, and ler lejt held the
reins.  Their shoulders touched, It was us i
they were hewn out of one stons,
wflu.t l.hutlfl was l;:i.l.l breath fmim their nostrils,

te ay ghosts, us eternity, they rode
{nto the heart of the village, £ ¥

Nomb with dread. no one dared approach
them, All knew their faces well: no one
spoks their nies; even curlosity was stified
in tho greatness of their terror,

With the resonant elamor of iron shoes upon

How

v

wood buth borses nscended the slight s
entrapeo to the lvery barn, Roused W
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through the farther West, rested foran instnat

on the eyes of Lingo Dun as hoe slopt the slecp

of the careless, Its radianee woke kim; he

rubbed his eyes, gave Billy a nudge with his

elbow, and gaid: *‘Hello, Billy; here we are
ni"

“OI;.'.‘_ grunted RBilly, vicously, “you be

“T admit {t, Billy; I probably shall be, What
for?: For gross lnmmlpctcn-:e in judging the
idioey of m mun of iv love, For 1 loave it to
any one, ks it concelvable that nuy one butn
lupatle would start upon u voyage for life
with n Hfe companion without o sou in his
pocket? A lunntie, Billy, is, ns I now sée. n
simile for o man in love.  Billy, when T was
at collego I played tennis; in tennis love
menans nothing, It is the same here,  Let us
RO to slosp nzain, Groat Greeloy! —without
 son—without a sou!™”

Turuing over, they went to sleep again.—
4. Percival Poliard in Sau Francisco Argo-
naut,

——————

Bubscribers for The Times pay for . the
paper. They also purchase of their friends

who advertise in The Times,
—_— -

BUSH-BOYS IN AFRICA.

They Sleep In Nests, Live In Sand, and
Eat Birds ond Insects.

Would you not think it funny to sleep ina
nest? When 1 tell you thut there are children
in the world who wenlly do that, who have
slopt in nests ever sinco thoy were tiny babies,
80 thatif thelr mothers lud ever read ““Mother
Goosb™ they might have sung them to sioep
with that rhyme of hers:

“Hush-a-biye, baby, upon the tree top,

When the wind blows the cradie will rock—"
you will think I am joking; but I assure you
I am telllng you n serious fact. Far away in
Bouth Afriea these little ones live, Thev are
the children of people who eall thomselves
B, . but *busk J7oor, in the Dutch
language, “bos-jesman’ is the name white
people give them,

When these bushmen Hive in that part of
their country where there aro rocks they gen-
arally sleep lo caves, but there are vast places
where there are only wild plains and thlckets
of mimosa. The bushmau teavels about n
great deal, and wherover be stops for u whils
bulids himself and his fumily a slesping place
In this fashion: He pulis down the branches
of the mimosa tree, twists them togethier in to
the shape of u grent pest, aud lines them with
hay, wool, dried leaves, feathers, and any-
thing soft he can procule. After awhile new
twigs shoot up and surround it, and there it
romains, to be used by him as wng as he
chooses, Long rows of these nests for humau
belngs may be found in mimoss thickets,
Here the funny little bush baly sits and peojs
out until he is able to ereep. Hods the ugliest
boby that any one ever soy. Very thick in
body, almost squnre, with a quear, lemon-
colored face, und black wool covering
his hend, which sticks out behind in the |
shupe of & watermelon set down upon its side, !
and with no forehend to speak of. His fuce
is like that of the blue monkey, and hiseves are
set s6 far in his hend that you cannot see the |
balls or guess thelr color, fes, hn i3 |
obliged to aquecze them shut most of the time
to keop out the sand-flies, However, be can |
seo wondoerfully well with them, and when he
is n few months old he can crnwl about
through the vellow sand in which bis mother
lays him. And when he fs o year old he can
hunt for edible bulbs, which be digs out of
the sund with his grimy little bands and do-
vours greedily,

Little hoys who objsct to hathing—I nevor
Enew o little girl who did—n onvy the
bush-echildren when 1 tell them  that they are
never wasbod ot sll—uo Sagua ever takes o
bath—water §8 too ssapco—but the earelful
mother greases her ehildren carefully all over
their bodies, A« they grow older, the ebll-
dren become very thin and begio to have the
liideous figures which alternare stufling and
starving give to theso savages, '.l'lu-ir ayn-
sight is marvelous, With those slits of eves
they onn see better than mast of us of the
westorn wordd.  As to their hearing, a bush-
boy guides himsall entirely by his edars In the
dark. The rustling of leaves, the chirp of
Lirds, and the voices of insects all t=ll him
things that they do not tell Edrapeans, As
marvelous ns 15 his sense of smell, yot he is
not disgusted by the most abominnble stenches]
nnd snts putrid meat aod bad eggs of any sort
with plensure,

When he i=old enough to make his own
tollet the bush-boy gresses himself, never
rubiblng off any of the applleations, but con-
tinunlly ndding other layers, It I8 no won-
der that his childhood is very short, At wight
waurs old he isa grown hoy, at fourteen he §s
in the prime of life, nt sixteen orsevientoen he
Legins to wrinkle and shrivel, and when our
boys are going to college he looks older than
many men in elvilized dunds do st sighty,
When he fs about elght vears old the boy's
(nther begins to  teach him bow to hunut os-
triches nnd get ostrich egps, Finding the
eppes comes first, strange to suy, Several os- |
teiehes lay their eges o one nest, which s 0 |
hole In the sand, often of enormous size. (s
triches are very timid, and shoulil they see a |
man approaching at ever so groat o distanee
thev would run away, so the bushiman mukes
for himsell o hunting dress—the skin of an
ostrich, without the Jegs —with which he
covers his body. He puts this cn his shoul-

legs with <halk, Then he
little wnrrows, the
nlways polsaned,

tips of e
nnd  with his  bow in his hand  hides
himeself and s =on pear the ostrich nest,
Thers le walts until sunset, when the parent
birds come home. As they approach he
selects the fattest or the one with the hand-
wnmest feathers and shoots, He alwnys kills |
one bird, but the rest ran aoway. However,
this i= an egg huot, for the purpose of giving
his son his flest lesson, and he s quite content
with ane tine rd,  Thissseured, tf colleet
the eggs and thke them home snd bave o
speeinl feast for the boy, such ns vour mother |
might give you when you gradunte, Aller
this he sleops o long tme in bis miloiosn nest,
and Lis next lesson s 1o hunt osiriches, for
which event his Inther makes hln aosait ke
his owu, and he igobliged to ledrn to run os |
rapidly as that long-teggod bird, which o well-
mounted honter finds it almost impossible o
overtake,

The bush-boy never is tanght to till the
the gpround or raise eattlo, He depends upon
whut the wilderness offers him, eats any
beast, bird or inseet’ that he ean slny or trap,
and seems to wish for no better dite, He has
o written Innguage, mud sannot talk in the
dark with his own fricmds, sined gesture s
nocessary in onder to mnke oneself under- |
stood amoeng the members of ono family of |
saquns, i

- —
The Times is essentinlly a home paper, |
Advertisers appreciate the value of & home
cironlation.
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They Abuse the Sex,

Father du BHose: Discretion i more neces- |

sary to women than eloguence, hecanse they |

bave iess trouble to speak well than to speak |
ditle,

Balzae: During their youth women wish to
be treated us divinities: they adore the fdeid; |
they eannot bear the fden of being what |
nnture wishes them to be,

W. D. Howells: When o woman has expli- |
eltly vondemned ngiven action she apparently
guthers courage for its commussion under o
little different conditions.

Balene: A Jesult the most Jesuitienl f= &till !
athousand times less of o Jesuit thap the i
woman the least Jesuitical. Judge, then, ]

how much women nre Jesuits,

S0ulda”: It Is woman's wny. Thoy always
love color better than form, rhetorie better
thanlogie, priesteruft better than philosophy,
and flourishes better than fugues,

Balzac: Thers is one thing admirable in
women—they never reason about their blame-
mnh{'aﬂhm Even in thele dissimulntion
there is no element of sincerity,

—— - ——— —

The Times has ton thousand enthusiastic
friends. It is already in the families of these
frisnds; hence its value as an advertising
medium.
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As the Crowds
Come Out
An old Utah stageman tells me a story
about Crashie, the man who went insane in
Chirago Friday, & low comediun of exeellent
abilitles, although his fameé has not pene-

trated the East, .
“(Crosbie’s liio bas been & pleturesque and
romnntic one, but full of tragedy, that must, I

know, the lnst tinge I saw bim, nitimately re-

sult in what hns happencd. It was this wo-
man, the doughter of Brigham Young, that
the newspa, spoka of. Em Young they
enlled her nlowg time peo in Salt Laoke Clty,
and ‘Em Young' meant & goud deal that was
questionable.  She tirst married o man numed
Mackintosh, Bhe bhad such expeosive tastes
that his small waliry 88 o clerk couldn’t
sy their bills, Thore was a divoreeon one side,
i don't remember which, and soon after
Croslife marcled her, Before this  Brighaw
Young bnd dicd, and Em had recclved sev-
arnl thousand dolines of hik pro; --ﬂf'; bt she
wns not satisfled, as others of his holes were
not. Most of his 4,000,000 weut to the
echureh, ‘There was at that time a man named
Bhaughnessy fn Salt Lake, who had eome
west without o peuny and wis making a
million in three years, He had it nearly
wmade then, He was, in addition to other
things, the United States marshul at Salt
Lake, He took up the cult of En.
Young and the others agninst the chureh, but
nt the sume time stood ow o with the ‘solnts”
He finally got severnl thousand dollars
Inrs in foes for himsell and a fow thousand
for the heirs.  Meanwhile he had run away
with Em Young, now Em Crasbie, He spoent
her money and Croshie's, and  then  tiesd of
ber. Alterwand Croabie took her baek, They
peind togetherin the Belln, Unfon varioty thoa-
tor in Salt Like, Croshie then was thought to
be the best man fn his Hoe in the West, aald he
afterward had the snme reputation in a some-
what bigher Beld, But all through his life
Em Young, the daughter of Brigham, dragged
him down,"

- - -

In Phfiadelphin the papers bave given the
warmest commendation to Creston’ Clurke
that any player has received who bas at-
tomuted “Hamlot” sinee his oncle, Edwin
Booth, This from the Euoquirer on his
Humlet:

Tt 1s nlways the snme superb and intellectund
plece of work, 1o n large extent orlginal both in
concaptiog aod execution, and bringing to view
all the blddey springs whilch govern the mind
and conduet of the philosophie Prinen of Deo-
toark. Mr Clarke is the onty Hutnlet Hviog who
lcok= the coaracter, and there W o questicn
whother he s pot thie best exponent of the role
on tho Enghishi-sponking stage to=ilny, No fault
can be found with bis Bamilet, let the critle lock
at it from whatever point e may.

. = =

One more about Eddie Foy, the apprentles
boy. who becomes Ring of the Cankibnls in
“Sinbad.” He draws 2500 a wesk. His con-

tract calis for that sum, “drunk or sober,”
which menus that they ke hin: o mueh that
even “in hls gayer houss"" which some oue
suys nre frequent, his salary goes on.

- - .

Speaking of “*Hobin Houd,™ it 15 1#n to one
that balf of these who have heard the opera
have no notion but that the “Churaing song™
inthe first sct is sung by Annabel,  As n mat-
ter of fast it is Mald Marlon who sings it
having disguised herself as 4 milkmald o
order to gpy upon the Sherifl.  This mistake
on the part of a large portion of the nudience
is nountural oue and ardses from the faulty

| construction of the opera in not prepariog

suMeicntly for the episode.

The fow words of preparation are so placed
as not to exelte attention,  This |s perhops o
u, wlhiere the plot is
deeldedly o secoudary consideration.  Un-
Lortunitely stich eonstructive wenknesses are
o noticsavle feature of most of the pluys of
ths day  Nothing so batrays the haad of the
tyro st plav-writing, and nothing Is more
irritating to the auditor, lastead of making
the eutranee the rical outoome, of rather
{n-come, of thi previous aetion, resort is hnd
to some hneknoved plirase:

“Hut hery comes the villain,*'

“Bat 1 hear approachiog footsteps; it must
b thee walking geotleman!™

- - -

The superstition. of members of the pro-
fesslon i& proverbinl, Many & prominest
actor or actress §s the ocarcful treasurer of
sore knjek-kunek or other, a wig, plu, or
voln, which is sapposed to bring good for-
tune, Mlss Delld, the charming orits donus
af the Bostoninus, 13 the possessor of A talis-
man in the shape of 0 dinmoni eross, from
which she never parts nod which may be ssen
glenmine in her nair o the thind aet of
“Hobin Hood.,”  This bit of jowelry hns some-
thing of & history. It was oneof & quantity
of diamond orunments found among  thae
efleats of Johin D, Grady, the grontest “lones™”
who ever strode the Bowery. Grady in his
day was o character woll-kuown to the New
York police, nod was =nld to have lswn  the
originator of the lnmoue robbery of (the Man-
hattan Bank. This scusationnl ertme is the
wue upon which I8 founded the gontral epi-
soide of Julinn Hawthorne's story—The Great
hBapk lLicbbery, Girady's death was shrouded
in mystery. In story e i sold To bave
biieny podsoped by o womnn,  There are other

aecounts, and there s 0 mun who is often
setn nlout New  York  at the proseot
time who Is  believed by many to
b Grendy s murderse, . At any cate, ufter his
death aeladm was m hat cortain jewelry,
amung it the dismond eross in guestion,

which was fonnd in bis sale, was beld by Tiim
us an aceommodation

Sult wos legun, apd  yenr after
iz through the courts, lnterrapled
uiet Lo time by the death of litigant or

yer. A speil seomind 1o rest upon the sub-
Jeet matter of the contnt which exercizsl n
fatal inllgehee over th sriizagred uftand one
attorney alter another took up the case, only
to b gtricken with Uiness and death, Altern
eonelilarible poriod ol innstion 8 young lawver
beseme interssted in the matter, aud niter
mueh seprching through mouldy dociments
and records sucovedsd in bringing the suli to
o Hnal tscae. His sucdess ol Tike bnve oost
him dear, however, nted it was ouly altor o hard
strugeie with the serjousillnissw attnekod
him frmelintely upon the termiuation of the
st thut he escapsd death, The dinmond
eross having ben presentsd o hlm us o
gonvenir of the ease, he in turn guve it to its
prisont owner, of wh he bnd for some
time tween an admiror. This disposition seerms
to bave been a fortunote one as, whatever
may have boon the malevolont fnflushee of
the eress in the prst, for Miss DReid it has
proved pothing ot u maseot.
in our Lowdon dramatle and musieal
ersl Interesting stories about women
playri nl players,

Two of the pluys which nre in rebearscl lor
immoedinte production’ at West il theatres
are by ladies, both very distinguished Lo other
brinehes of lteratare,  Mr. ITore is Lringing
ot the Garrick theater o plsy by Mes.
Fletehier, who hetter known umder her
{u--uul.'-u_'.:n of Georgo Fisming, Mr. Wynid-
wm 8 prod 2 nt the Criter -
tatfon by Lady Vi
i Monsieur Podeior’
ristocrntic Allinnes."”

Mach disappointment bns beon vnussd by
Miss Ada Rbean's refusal, on the scors of (]
health and continued sebivursing, to be present
nt ndinner whieh it was proposed to give in
Ier honor by 8 aumber of womon of Herary
and dmmatic evlebrity in London, among
whem were Ly Joaue, Mrs, Beerbiohm Troe,
Mrs. Georgoe Alexander, Mrs. Honry La-
Bouchers, Mes lsnac Honderson, Miss (Gone-
vieve Ward, Mrs Delirono and Mes, Osonre Bor-
inger.

AMrs, Osear Barrott is Hosy engaged In mnk-
ing the proliminary arenngements for teans-
porting the Lyevam Cindorelin Company to
Americn.  Thev sail on the Amerienn  Liner
Berlin, which jeavis England on the $ist
instiit,

The cznet numerienl strength of the party
hes oot yet bean dectdud, but the greater pant
of the chorus will coctainly e yaken. Mr.
Barrctt will travel with the company and will
be gecompauled by his wife.  One of the upw
members =3z, Ssvinour Hivks, secently miar-
ried to Miss Eilniine Torriss, the chnrming
heroing of “Cgpderelin,”™ one of the wicked s:s-
ters, a part vacated by Mr, Vietor Stovens,

The Avenue Theater, which has remained
elosed sineo the Kendals leflt for Ameriea
after their last Lowdon =enson, has been
lenged by Miss Filorence Fare, or sathes by o
syndiente of which she s the representative,
for the production of Dr. John Todbunter s
new play, “A Commly of Sighs.” If the alter-
ations now being mooe In the theiter are
complated in time, which, however, soems
more thun doubtiul, this modern comedy of
munners will Q}:}:@u‘ at the end of the eur-
rent month. The cast is pot purticularly
strong, “A Comedy of Highs * will be pre-
eaded by o onenet play, “The Land of
Heart's Desire,” by Mr. W. B. Yemts, the
young Irish poet, aud » great friend of Mr,
Andrew Lang, It treats of an incident taken

T il

liAter su

Lrrevilleof the *Gendrs
under the title of ~Aa

for its real |

|

|
|

from the folk lors of Imland, !
period isthe Intter part of the ol th
century. Mr. Todbunter lives at Chiswick,
at which he is sometimes called the Sago,

In “Bluck Cst," uesd not long at
the Tadependent Theater, he proved himself
1o bo in close touch with the thought of the
day and nble to express his idens in terse, wpl-

mmatlo lsngunge. Miss Florenes Farr
rat beeame known Io London, when she ap-
W at the Vaudeyille in 1bsen's **Rosmor-

n m.il

Mre, Clemonts Scott, it is genernlly known,
is nn actress of no mean order, Beforsn her
marriage with the dramatie critle she was
well known s a prominent member ol the
Busy Bees and other dramatic sooieties, In
enrly youth she recetved the gold medal for

1 qualifieationsnt the London Aead tny
r

|

dvertisedby
Loving Friends.

[Prom the Roanoks Times]

Tix Wasmisoros Tises, the new morning
dally whicl started 5o wuspleiously on Sun-
day maoroing, has just come to band among
our exchunges, and i it keeps up its com-
maondablo festures it will be one of the most
weleome publieations to our table, Tux
Tixes' general mannger is Herbert J, Browne,
formerly genersl manager of the Roanoke
Times, nud subsequently bolding s yery re-

1 on the Waahi Post,

of Music, Mrs Scott fonally
charlgles, and at on entertudnment which has
Just been given in behall of the unem ed
she delivered o specinlly-written poem hor
hustiand with great beauty of voice and ogu'm
of dietion,

% e @

Denr little Miss Reid, as Prisedlla, and Hoff,
as John Alden, sing the prettivst song in “The
Maid of Plymouth" In the first aet, with olee

inning-whesl 1 for paniment,

Turn my whecl, and fu thy terning
Hirive my futire 1o reveal
Fun the spark of bope that's burning;
From my heart no thought eoncenl
Spin, spln ou, and in thy splanlog
Weave oue hope, if oniy one,
Surely loving ean't be sinning;
Spit, apin on my wheei, spin or.
This sad hoart of mine is pining
For nne word from him | love;
For the star of hope now shining
Far awny fnom us ibove
- - -

“The success or Inilure of & plece salla
lottory,” remaorked s member of a leading
operntroups thy other duy In allusion 1o
thie trinmphinl earver of *fobia Hood.” “Neither
composer, nor  critios, nor the singers them-
svlves have much ldva as to whether o new
opers i poing t ‘cateh on' or not, One
which 15 Hked by the singers and eonsidered
by theta to be full of musical merit will often
fall fat, while another not 50 well thooght of
will prove a bosunra,"

All this is %o well known ns to amount
almost 10 utruism,  No one could have pre-
dicted that this partioulnr opers, ““Lobin
Hood,” wondd bave such s plegomenal sue-
eess;, Those who had bedsrd it rehearsed
many times before it was given to the publie
did not regarnl (s chances of long e re
markablwgooml, Dut it turosd out to be one
of the grentest hits of the decade, nod it
soums now as it its drawing powars are Inex-
baustible, Of course, inneh has besn adided
to it in the way of busincss sineo it was just
given, and this has probablv helped to con-
tinue its popularity. Ih fact. a plece which
onjoys o gotd rin usaully becomes better us
It goos on, getbering bits of witty dinlogue
and perhagps & new sougster or two. Dulalter
all ft L the pulille that deeldes whether or
not the opoera shiall reack: this state of mellow
maturity, and no one can foretell what the
deelsion will be,

- - - s
The Dgzallallas Ouibreak.

Lomavitte, Ky, March 94, —Mr. Young E.
Allison, of this clty, who wrota the libretts
of theopern, “Ogallaling," wis sovci last night
in regard to the dispateh from Washington.
Hersofore therw has been no  expinoation ot
It whuteyer, Heo thought thutthe suit was
probably in ird to  some other opern a5
the copyright to the “Ogalinlins”™ waa secured
some tme ngo.  He sald that the Bostonians

bl hnd the opern for over: two years. In
couclusion, Mr, Alli=on suld:
“If th feltows enn show thut it is their

opern, thenr wo'll hand it over jo them, 10t
siits them better than it ddes us they can

take it."
e

“The Prospector,” by the “Sheridans.”™

The Richard DBrinsley Sheridan Dmmatie
Coempany, which has been doing amateur
dramnties ot the National Rifle’s Hall duringe
the winter, under the ausples of the Fifth Bat-
talion, D, C, N, G., nnid for the bonefit of the
ss(tharity Fone f Phil Rearney  Camp  No.
15, Sons of Veterans, will bring its initial year
to n elose of Aprill 17. The next perlorm-
#nro is sehodulod for Mareh 30, ot wineh time
the compuny presents “The Prospector” a
stirring play of westorn life, writtoy espocinlly
lor the “sheriduns’” by thelr enterprising
manager, Me. Otto L, Sasis,

il
Alvin Jostin.

Charles L. Davis with “Alvin Joslin," the
“honvst farmer” play, will be nt Horris® then-
tor this week, Davis b 'a well-known and
sucessful player, and the fovor with which
his “Alvin Joslin®™ has been received in other
ciths Is almost phenometn],  The play s
strong, nod the scenery of an elabornte de-

seription.
_— e

How Mrs. Yang Appears
[n Her Legation Home.

The Chiness ars notorious the world over
for their conservative ways, bat the presont
minister from the eclestinl omplee scems to
be  rapidly mdoptine Ameriean customs.
still, while his wife has made some incur-
slons Into sociity, she is fur from enjoving
the freedom of our women, and for the
eponse of such an Nustrious offfeial to be
interviowed is something almost unknown.

Mrs, Yang has mads sevoral acquaintanecs
among the Indies here and shie has taken o
great faney to Mrs, Gresham and Mme
Romere, wile of the Mexican minister, Dirvet
appenls to the legution were useless, =0
through the kind offices of Mme. Homero,
Mrs, Yang kindly consented to see n visitor
this werk. The Ohinese Legntion is i brown
stone Lullding ont on the breezy hills near
Calumet place, and the mansion kas an im-
posing alr of solid comiort and clegant Jux-
Steange to =ay, the butler s an Irish-

nury.
ST

Within doorz one finds unmistakable siens
of the Orivnt, for in tho pretty pariors nee
muny of the quaint sereens and gorgoous
hatirings that from the land of the
drzon.  Lat the farnituce is all of Ameriean
r amnd tanke,

The first o oppearwns & yOURE person,
who glided softly into the room, his slender
form gowned in dork silken rolws and padded
shoes, winking no sonnd on thie delieate ene-
pet.  This gentleman was onn of the seere-
teries of the legntion, who is attending school
in town, and who nets ps interpreter.

Presently Mrs, Yang appearsd and a truly
da=zling vision of Haster loveliness she must
hinve mitde ns she stood nt the nech doorwiy,
Surely such o ploture of gorgeousness was
never e mee feli (hi-
nitsir Tl
small fo mthed from her nes
to her tiny foet, the black hair was dombed
back from o waxel fnee where paint made a
vivid e on the plump eheoks nod oven
nround the plmond eyes,
witk 1 | ap decornted with jewsls
and feote which gay ribbons stesamed down
behind. O eacti side of the head, just above
the ear, were two bouguets of artiffeial fow-
ers, sinmding strodpght out in fropt amd flow-
Ing as anv hue of the rainlow,
dees oot =peak English hessell, so the con-
versation wns carried on by means ‘of au in-
Lerpreter,

Sho axpressod hersoll ns vory much plonsed
with Washingeton and the ladles she ling met
hire nnd (hinks thei= (deess very becuming.
Mre. Yange, when guestionsd  as to  the
women of Chinn, subil there were no. Chris-
tians amongst the hizh-class Chinese amnd it
wae not likely Christinnity wonld spread in
Chinn. Of Amerlenn onstoms she did oot
propose alopting ull, bot would tike part in
asieallway insocial llo hext Winter, Women
in her eonntry did not go on the street alone
except to Joss houses (chureh), and ther
shouping wns done by means of servants and
samiples trom the stores.

knnk in China is divided into nine
elneses, vach  depoted by o button, The
present Minister belongs to the sstond rank,
which is shown by a bright red button worn
oo the vap, There are several small ehil-
dren, and presently two tiny tots trotied into
the parlor, deeked In long brocuded robes
and erowned with gorgeous caps of flowing
ribbons,  There are two apiecs, a man and »
women, for eneil nurse’s ehuld, These women
have oy feet, like those one sees in plotures,
t;u:ﬂ they manage te waddle around preity

vely,

mﬁ. Yang talks but little, and has ex-
tremely quiet ways, sitting with her hands in
her l:guand seareely ber brown eyes.
But has made ra progress in our
ways, and is now studying English ;

cama

Mrs. Yang |

L ¥ . » ..
He is:a very cnpable and efflcient newspager
man and we wish him success in his new un-
dertaking, Marshall Cushing, another very
bright Washington journailst, s in editoripl
chargs of the new publication. The Trues is
o four pige, seven eolumn pinper of the neat-
8L typographical appearance, It le run upon
the co-operntive plan, having sbout 4,000
stookholders interested in its Juture pros-
poerity, Tuz Roagore Tides extends it most
hearty good wislies to its Wazldugton name-

A e
Evidence of Literary SKill.
(From the Lynehburg Advance.l

This §s the namo of a pow daily which
made its flret appearancs lnst Sunday. It
it B owned and lssucd by a joint stock
compiny, Mamshell Cushing editor, H. J.
Browne general mannger, About 4,000
men il women have o direst poenniary
interost In the venture, aml it starts out
with the good will of all the Iabor
L] sations, The general make-up of Tax
Tiues {5 in the best style of typegraphical
nrt, while jts contents give evidence of literary
skill and reportorinl activity, The peiee is
only one cent por copy, fivecents for the Sun-
doy fssue, Tue Tixss starts out with Lefi-
liant prospects.

L s
Choek Full of the Latest News.
1From the Natluoal View. |

This bright. newsy pauper mades its apponr-
anes Sundoy morning, Mareh 18, 1808 It s
printed on good paper. The typographical
work §s perfect. It b5 choek full of tho Intest
noews, all for one cent week days and five
cents for the Sunday wdition. The gen-

ernl mmonger i Mr, H. J. Browns,
with Mr. Murshall Cushing as
editor-in-ehitf and Mr., Emory Foster

city editor, the stafl ave all experienssl nows-

paper workers, and from the appearance of

the first pumber of Toe Truxs s destined to

tuke high rank as a daily paper, Wo cannot

exavctly say just what the politics of this new

paper, is bat 45 o co-operntive venture It nnt-

urally belongs to tho great mass of the poo-
ple.

B ——

Very Uright and Keadable,
{(From the Hichnond State])

The State s zlwd to weleome to Hs axchange

Hst Tue Wasiasoros Tones, 0 new morning

paper, the publieation of which was begun

#ad readable journal, well edited, nnd full of

exeellent work,
e e e e

Likens It to the Sun.
[Washington {orrespondent Seranton Index, Or=
gan of the Catholic Total Abstinence Assicine
tion in the East )

This city bas been a bugabioo to the projecs
tors of newspaper enterprises, and gnined the
unenviable reputation of being a pewspaper
graverard, The collapse of nearly svery nows-
pajer, however, onn be trussd 10 the fast that

it was not foat-lovse in elther Its news or edi- |

torfal depnrtment. The n paper reader
here (5 abont the sams ns in evoery intell
community—De wants the Lest return he
get for his money. This conslderntion i3
now in the market ln the shape «
TG0

with eleas, erlop news, written up o o st
Hke unto the
gone by when Editor Dann's paper was oon-
sidered the perfection of the profession of
journnfism. Taoe Tmrs will be published
daily and cost a pemny. It I8 cootrolled Ly
the printers nmd managed by H. J. Browne,
one of the brightest newspapes writers of the

wountry.
e

Terse and Vigorons,
[From the Tittuaville Hesald ]

Marshall Cushiug, who is the editor of Tne
Times, Washington's new dnily newspaper,
wis private sooretary to the Postmnster Gen-
ernl.  He snbsoquentiy beonme the editor of
o bright Washingron publisntion ealled the
Capital. Mr, Cusliog wos for many years n
Washington correspondent for n New York
newspaper and commands a terse, vigorous
style, supplemented with a ready fund of hu-
mor. Heis thoroughly aequaintod with afs
fairs at Washington and smply competent to
directthe policy of an influcutial capital daily.

T e AT
Strictly a Newspaper.
{From the Laurel Journall

Tur Wasmixores Totes, o morning daily,
mnade its bow to the newspaper pubile Inst Sun-
day momning, While established by the tabor
interests of Washington aud publisbed un:der
their auspices, the pew journal will be strictly

A BEWSpaper,
much for the fture, and there ls every reason
to believe that Tae Troes will neceive the lib-
eral =upport of the Washington pubiie und he-
come i journal of deserved stnsuling,

—i ——

tankabic Talent.
[From 1" i

Ter Wasnmvaror Tistes, i pew dally sl
Sunday paper, mals ite inftial bow to an ex-
pevtant publis Sn 5 Progress
enn lesirn all expectations. have been  fully

S0 far as

| renlized, ns it showed artististie typogray ieal

i

¢ eannot fail to be u success,

Anil to erowe it

ability nuid unmistakabie jonrnnlistic talont,
It has owaers cnough alone to support it sod
will no doubt ntiain the succoss it deserves.
-
All Right o the News,
[From the New Dodford Journal]

Tie Wasnsatos Toues §s the pame ol n

now morning newspaperat tho capltall It is

Ak embrolierid “'“:: | edbited by Marshall Cushing, formeriy of Bos

toi. With Cushing {or its editor Tin Trves
It is all right an
the news also, having the servies of the Asso-

chuted Press, .
e |

Hopes It May Succeed.
iFrom tho Lowell Times]

Marshall Cushing, well known as formerly
eity editor of the Globe, has started o new
paper in Washington, Tire Tixes. Hero's
hoping it may su

The Press of the Country Watching.
[Erom the Gostion {Ind ) Times.]
May it sucoeed in every direction; the pross
ol the country is wawching with more than

journalistic interest,
e
What City Next?
{Fram the Natlonal Unlon Printer.]

Tur Wasmisorow Tiues is born,  Already
it is known to be o suceess. What eity is next
wut. |

Will the People Stand by It.
{From the Capital.]

Well, tbe now paper that I -spoke of Inst
week, Tug Wasmixoron Tives, isout and it
is roprinting a great many editorial and per-
sopnl puffs of ltsell, which ought to make
Tue Toees prople fecl very well satisfied. It
is selling 15,000 papers every day of some-
times 16,000, and there ian prosperous-look-
ing rush in the business office, I wonder
now if it will go? Will some of the monopo-
Hes ‘gobble it up or will all the good
people of this town, ‘the plain, every-day
people, back It up and help it alopg—asn

New York Sun in the diys |

Tre Wasn- |
¢ Trwes, which was brought to life last |
Sundny in the form of eight pages replets |

|

It= Initinl numbes ;mm.:_wﬂ’

|

RI¥
Sunday in the Capital eity. It = very bright |

matter of business to themselves, I mean as
amutter of protection, too, to an attractive
and ehirpy littls ndvocate that doeen't pro-
pose to be buildozd, especially against the
fnmost intersts of its ronders. Wikl all these
thousands of us, who think wo huve o right
to u living, baek up the enterprise with our
ponnfes? Wo will, I think, o long a8 Tes
Trues shews that it bas a conseienes und thes
it doesn't enre fur consequences,
| L
And Somcthing More Than That.
[Fram the Clncinnati Tribune |

Organizod labor Bas n new organ In Washe
ington clty, Tne Wasmrxoros Toues, Mar-
shail Cushing, a brililnnt newspaper man, is

its editor,
p——e—

) 1 in Mi pulis,
[Frowm the Minnespolls Journal)

Marshall Cushing, the editor-in-chiof of the
now morning duily which bhas just been
lsunelud on the unesrinin dea of Washington,
was niways an original kind of « chap, and
this paper s but an evidence of ft.  Cushing
wns born wbout 53 years ago in the
uristocratie itk town of Hinghnm, Just south
of Boston, on the shors of Massehnsetts bay,
From Exeter o went to Harvanl, wherehe
beéenme ut onee popuinr with the best ele-
ments and dentifed  Nmsell with ecollegs
journnlism. He wos one of the founders of
of the Thaily Echo, a frequent oin-
tributur to the Adsoeate, and ldtee
econnected with tire Harvard Dailly Herald,
the of the Echo, and the
first college daily in the country to make &
featurns of the news of ths world summnrized
and to display real newsprper  enterpriss,
ovon to publishing its eircalation, which grow
to noarly 000 & day. Gesduating in the class
of "84, Cushing followed his naturnl bent and
for sevaral years worked on the staff of the
Boston Globe, first ns o desk man nod subse-
quentiy a8 ulght oditor, * = = Ifthere i
any possibility of the suceess of such a papea,
all who know him feel confident that Tue
Wasixoros Trwes will be a8 money maker
and a unfyue aud influential facter in Wash-
ington journslism,

RUSTessOr

- el .
Fornishes an Opportunity.
[From the Chica tine. |

A new dadiy paper bas been started In Wash-
ington with the avowed porpese of nidingthe
ennse of labor. Thiz [ pot an uncommon
task for 8 newspaper to nndertake, but Tes
Wasimisaros Times ocouples an ungsual po-
wition, In that fts capital stoek ls Inrgely held
by laboring men, more than 4,000 stockholders
being roprosentod on is’books It hes an As-
socinted Press sorviiee, which, of course, in-
sures it the telegraphle tews in full, and &
has'n bright an for oditor in
the person of Marshull Cu. 1. Tna paper
wili furnish opportunity for the working peo-
ple 1 sliow that they will support o paper
avowedly publizhed in theirintepests,

ey
tem How o Hustle,
| Fre i1y Amierics
John H. Duche, who bad chnrge of the
rting end of t'e Washinglon Post for sev-
el yvears, hns seversd his conneetion with

apahic man

Has Not Fua

that paper and has aceopted o similap
pusition on  the "W one-senl  papes
Inst stirted in ston, It is eallsd
Tue Wisnrxoros =’y =8 Jokn made
the Washir oSt Sporting paxw A Suoe

irgotten how to
rivnds In

onss, A= I t
“hustle™ for ne
that seetion of the

= and has mora
eonutry than any two
. Tur Wisnrsarox

il on secnring his

other sporting o

Tiowes [5 10 be e

SUrviocs

es In 11,

CosraNT:

r, dally and Sun-

1 will

Mvase
duy. 1 5 J
griving us il morni

suseced in
nper, nnd eon-
ut lenst, there
hilevole, art portlolio, picture,
= :‘":I‘ me 1o |!|
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ther Opinions of “The Times.",

Francis J. 0" Neill—Ma | stiecess ba yours,

Hon. ITne Tixes is all
right.'

Hon, J. €, Bell
Tiaxs {s golng «

Livut. Héed, of Te
ansd 1 are bow nmg

Edward H. Allen—I wish Tix Tiues all
BUieess,

J. M. Browe—I like 3
adid to Its success by wl

H. B. MaeFariand—I
TIwes ¥ ¥ ut siizht,

Tom Johnson-
1 am glsd to see that Tns
n Apace,

o Marine—Tne Truzs

|

ininied,

ar paper and will

ling my mite,

sul=eribed to Tes
Who would qet?
Commiss ¢ Powell—*[ will repeat my
nssertlion thut Tur Trwes will sucessd, and
will aded that It Is sieceeding rapldly,

Instrict Comy

Seoretary Tizdall, lisslonera”
offce—Put me down Ten
Tiues mects with a favorable reccption down
here,

John W, Ross—I congratuinte you upon the
snecess of The Traes, whish sarms to be ga-
Please have a copy of it delivered

a5 o subarriber,

sursd,
for me.

Malor Moore sars: Al departiments of the
city government are beneiited by the eritl-

cizm, I belisve Tue Troees will be s good
paper, Ihope it will keep up its present
recond, "

Hoeury George, jr.—I am astonished to see
thot appearnnes thut the groat mass of papees
gt only with time; that s, thoroughness in
covering bews and the presence of 3 maltl-
tude of snappy paragraphs, 1 wish you long
SUCesES,

—— - —
Subsecribers for The Times pay for the paper.
They also purchase of their frisnds who ad-
vertise in The Times,
- -
Giving u Show ot Lanrel,

The Carroll Institute Deamatic Club will
play an engagement i Loursl, Md,, on Tees-
day night, The includes Miss Helena
. 1 Willinm Taokaye. Mr.
Eil. Mitchelt {5 managing the yenture, Ho
has bal n large stogee appearasev, and is
thorouwehly adjuainted with its business end.

— e -

The Times is rapidly winning its way into

the family. Take this copy home.

-

Four Funny tmces.

Five-yoar-old—Papa, buy me that cake,

SL enn’t nffoed it

“Then why did you get morried? " —Flie-
gende Blatter,

Fweddy (lzhting a  cignrette s —Yon.—aw—
don't mind oy amoking, Jo you? Stranger—
Naot at all, sir; T work in a giae factory.—Chl-
engo Tribune,

Even,—Misz Fitz—Very well, [ shall sue
vou for u hesach of promise, Jack Innbox—
Go nhead: [ shall sue you fur slander for say-
ing I projposod to you,—Ti-Bits,

Taking a Mean Advantage.—*Whnt do you
do when your wife getsur voa for coming
bome late” gskod thefirsst deal apd dumb
mnl-r:.f “Turnovat thegas,"” returned tie other,
—Life,

THE LOTS AT

ST.ELMO

are worth from 300 to #400 each, but s we
want to “live and let live,” wa are selling
*“your chol®e" at
5100 to 5150,

ineluding free life insurence: ensy torms, Do
tuxes, no interest, no notes or morigngen

Read our full-page “ad.” in next Sunday's
paper, page 2,

'WO00D, HARMON & CO.,
No. 525 13th Street N. W.




